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Written by Mr. G A R RI GK. 

Wid but hai read, Iffou have rt^ad attitl. 
Of one, they yack the GiMt-kiUer caH ? 
He was a bold, Aout, ^ble4!»odied fHan, 
To clear the World of fiti faw^ fuM^ his f IWi 
Whene'er a j«rwjfef had Witfea his {)tfwer 
A youn^ and tedder ^rgm to devour, 
To cool hiis blood, ^ad^ like a ikilful fdrg60ti> 
Hed weir tht h&fijkr, and rOtta^^ the t%** * 
Like the beft doAors, 4id a tnetho^ leaiflH 
Of curing fevers never to return. 
Mayn't i this <Shmi*kf&n^ tirftde iienew f 
1 have my virgin^ and my monfter too. 
Tho' I can't bpaft, like Jacky a lift of llain, 
I wield a lancet and can breathe a vein : 
To his Herculean arm my nerves are weak. 
He cleft his foes, I only make mine fqueak : 
As Indians wound their flaves to pleafe the court, 
rU tickle mine, greaf Sirs^ to make you Iport. 
To prove myfelf an humble imitator. 
Giants are vkes^ and Jack ftands for fatire : 
By tropes and figures, as it fancy fuits, 
Piffions rife monfters, men fink down to brutes; 
All talk and write in allegoric didion. 
Court, city, town, and country run to fiftion ! 
Each daily paper allegory teaches-— 
Placemen are Imffis, and contraSiors leeches : 

6 Nay, 
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PROLOGUE. 

Nay, even Cbange-Alleyf where no bard repairs, 
Deal& much in iidtipn tpi .pais o^ their wares 
For whence the roaring'tnere ^^xom buUs and 

bears ! 
The gaming fools are d<weSy the knaves are rooks, 
Cbange^jSley baiJcrDpts.walddle out tam ducks I 
But bdies, blame not you your gaming fpoufes. 
For you, as well as they, have pigeon-Jioxiks ; 
Tb chalrge the (tgure, foruKrly I havp t^een. 
To ftraggliiig follies only whipper-in ; . - , 
By royal b^Quoiy raisld^ I mount the back 
Of myj9wn hunter» and J keep ihcpcfi; . 
Tollyo f-ra rank old ^a:r ye now puriue,.. 
So ftrong the fcent, you*ll n^i him full in view : 
If 1^ can^tTzkitl fuph brutes in human &^pe^ 
Let^a ffighien ^etd, t^t your fhickens may efcape ; - 
Roufe 'em, when o-cr tjipir tender prey they're 

grumbling, . . 

And rub their gums at leafi to tQ^r^theq: puix|*. 

Wing.. 
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EPILOGUE- 

Written by Mr. C U M B E R L AND- 

Spoken by Mrs. JEWELL. 

CONFIDING in the jufticc of the place. 
To jrou the Mold of Bath fubmits her cafe : 
Wrong'ds -and defeated of -chMtt leieeralipoufesy 
She lays her damages for nine full houfes. 
WcU; Sirs, yOflVe heard the parties, j&n? and cw. 
Do the /tr5Bf's xrarry it? Shall the fuit gd^pn ?"'./; 
Speak hegrts."fQr us, to them we n)ak6 appial :. 
Tell us npt what you think but what you feel :' 
Aik us, vih^ bring a private caufe tbyieW ! 
We anlwer,* with a figh — becaufc-'tisthie: ' ' • 
For tho"invention is our Poet's trade, . ../.. 
Here he but copies parts i^faioh' others play'cl.' ; 
For ofl atamble, late one ftarjy night, - ■; r 
Wjth Afmodeo, his familiar fpritc, ' ' 

High on fhe wing, by his conduftor's fide^ ^ 

This guilty fcenc the indignant Bard defcry'd ; 
Soaring:in aa-/ his readypen he drew,- • . - 

And dafti'd the glowing (atire as he flew:. 
For in tfiefe rank luxuriant times th'erti hedd^ '\ '* 
Some ftroAg bold hand to pluck the noxibu^ weeds. 
The rake ^ fixty, cri|)prd hand and knees ^ ^ 
Who fins on claret, and repents on tea ; 
The witlefs Maccaroni, who. purloins 
A few cant words, which fomc pert gambler 

coins : 
The undomeftic Amazonian Dame, 
Staunch to her Coterie^ in defpite of fame ; 
Thcfc arc the vidtims of our Poet's plan. 
But moft, that monfter — an unfeeling man. 
When fuch a foe provokes him to tbe fight, 
Tho* maim'd, out fallies the puiflant Knight : 
Like Withrington, maintains the glorious ftrife. 
And only yields his laurels— with his life. 
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Dramatis Peribnae. 



$k CiriJlQpber Crippk, 

Major -^ifiS^/p , 

Peter Pfidtket 
Fillup, 

Monf. Atyarjey, 
yobn^ ... 



Mr. it^4^« 
Mr. Fw?r. 
Mr. Aickin. 
Mr, )5r^w. 
Mr. Pear on. 
Mn Da/Wn 
Mr. C^/?/^. 

Mr. yseois. 



Lady Catherine Co f^eamp 

Mrsy Linnet f 

Maid> 
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7*&e Bear Inn, at Bati. 

% * 

^«/^r FiUiip. ^ 

WHY JohDy Roger, Raphy, H^rry 
Buckle ; what a dickens are becottie 
of the lads ? Can't yod hear ? — Z«rei »urc, 
thcfe whelps are enow to' make a man tsxtt^^ 
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Enter feveral Waiters. 

jllL Coming, Sir. 

y///.: Coming I 4y, zo be Chriftmifs, I 
think— -where bc'ft thee g wain, boy? What, 

B I reckon 
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I reckon thou ca'ft not a:ee for thy eyes-«« 
here, take the candle^ and light the gentle- 
folk in. 

• < 

Enter John* 

JoBn. Carry a couple of candles Into the 
Daphne. ' [Exit Waiter. 

Fi/L John, who is it he a come ? - 

yoiffi^ Major Racket, in a chay and four, 
from the D^vizze^. 

Fill. .What, the young youth, that laft 
2ealbn carry'd away we'un Mrs. Muzlinzes 
prentice ?— 

JoJbn. Mifs Patty Prim from the Grove,—- 

Fill. Ay, zure— thee doft know her well 
enough. 

JoAn. The fame. 

Fill. Zure, zure ! then we (hall have old 
doing and by ; he's a deadly wild ipark thee 
doft know-— 

yoAn. But as good a cuftomer as comes 
to the Bear. 

Fill. That's zure enough : then why doft 
not run and light 'em in ? Stay, gy I the 
candle, I woole go and light ^em in my* 
zelf. ' 

Racket [witlH^ut.] 

Rack. Give the poft boys half a guinea 
between them. 
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THE MAID OF BATH. j'. 

Jobn.^. Ay, there is fome life Jh this chap; 
thefe are your guefts that give fpirit to Bath : ; 
your paralytica! people that ,come down to 
be parboiled and pumped^ do no goodi that I 
I know» to the town». unlefs indeed to the '. 
pbyiical tribe : how I hate to fee an old fel« - 
low bobble into the houfe, with his feet 
wrapt in flannel, pushing forth his fingers 
like a crofs in the hands to point out the 
different roads on a'conamon-— hulbj . 

* 

Enter Racket and FiUup« 

* 

FilL I hope, mcAtr, you do zee your 
way ; there be two fteps you do know; well, 
2ure, I be heartily glad to zee your* honour 
at Bath. 

Raci. I thank you, my honefl: friend FilU 
up ; what have you many people in town ? 

FilL There ben't a power^ pleafe your 
honour, at preicnt; ibme ^ick folk that do 
no zort of zarvis, and a few layers that be 
come off a. zircuit, that's all. 

Raci. Birds of pafTage, ha, Fillup ! 

Join. True, Sir ; for at the beginning of 
term, when the woodcocks come in, the 
others fly off. 

Rack. Are you there, honeil Jack ? 

Join. And happy to fee your honour in 
town. 
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^]{iR2i&.: WdU mafter Fillupt zifd how^^c^ 
yon )ofi }^r -? Any clubsr fiied ;m yet ? 

Fili/. No, Zir, not to ?ay fix'd ; tbei?f be 
PaHbn Polruddock . ftojfit the Land's Eo^i^ 
Mafter Eirati Thomas,, ^ a Welch attoitKey, 
tvno! Briftoi mto, and a icw port xiiiokiog 
people ^at dine every day io the Lion ; the 
dar^t dub ben't e>(p^3:ed down till the. fn4 
of next v»icek—p 

Rack: !Aay body in the houfe that I. know, i^ 

FilL Yes, zure— ^-behind the bar, there 

be Sir Cbrifto|dier Cripple, fre(h Wt of a fit 

of the gout,* drinking a drpp of punch along 

wy fneficT Peter Poiikice, th?^ potter carrier 

• Rack.Tht gazettes of the Bath, the very 
inen 1 want; give my compliments . to th^ 
gisntlcoien, ^nd tdl the^i luipuld he. glad of 
their conapany— ^but perhaps it may be. tEO*|*i 
bldbme iQx Sir Chriftophcr ? 
i WW* No, DO, not* at ^11; at preCbni:, fae i^ 
H Httlr tender for zbre, but I vr arrant oil 
he'll make a fhift to hobj^le into tho roQin> 
: [£a;// Fillpp. 

Ba^k. Well, Jack, aod how fares it with 
you? yoii have tKrova I hopefinqe J faw 
you ? . 

JoBni 'J'hfove I * np, rf b, - Sir ; your hqnou^: 
Jknowfi tftat during the fummcr, taverns an4 
turnfpits have" but little to do at the Bath-.; 
.. .' ' : RacL 
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; Mfick.' True ; but ivhat is become of your, 
jQoUeaguei boQ^ft Neds I {^opc he ba» ooi;^ 
quitted his plaqe ? 

3^^^a. Th^ ihare he had in .your honour^, 
intrig'ue with Mifs JPrim, ioon made; thia- 
]iqity top hot for poor Ned. , 

Tfi^k^ Thqn why ^i^ not the fool go toy 
London wiih me ? The fallow has hunK)iir» . 
ipirit^ and f^ngsa good fong. I intended to 
have recommended him to one of the thea- 

John* Whyj Sir, Ned himfelf had a bia$ 
ihat way } bujt his uncle, Alderman Surcingle 
the fadler, a piece of a puritan, would op| 
giire hi« Qpnfent. 

Rack^ Why not ? 

yqkn* Hf was afraid that kind of life 
fnight corrupt w endanger Ned's morals ; 
iQ he ha^ f^C' him up iu a Bagnio at. the en4 

pfLong-Acre- 

Ra^i. Nay. if the fcUpw faUs after fu(;h a 

/^^urityrr 

f!,nter Sir Chnftq>her Cripple, Fillup atid 

Peter Poultice. 

5|V Ckfj {mtbmt] At what a rate the raf- 

f al is running f founds ! I believe the fel- 

Jow thiuks I can foot it as fail as Eclipfe; 

jlJowcr ^nd be— »r-* Where is this rakehelly, 

lantipolc? 
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THE MAID OF BATH. 

? — Jack, fct mc achair« So, Sir; 
y*Air moft poflcft^ good (hare of aJSurance to 
return to this town aft^r the tricks you have 
^ aji^ed— -Fillup, fetch in the punch — WcJI, 
you* ungracious young dog, and what is be* 
come of the wench ? Poor Patty ! and here 
too niy reputation is ruined as Well as th0 
girKs. 

Rack. Ybur reputation ! that's a good jcft/ 

Sir Cbr. Yes, iirrah, it is : and all ow- 
ing to my acquaintance with you; I, for- 
fpoth, am called your advifcr ; as if yoiir 
fco^itriving head and profligate heart ftbod in 
need of any affiftance from me. " 

Rack. Weil, but my dear Sir Kit, hov* 
can this idle fluff afFeft you ? 

SirChr. How f eafy enough ; I will be 
judged now by Poultice— Peter, fpeak th* 
truth ;^ before this here blot in my efcut- 
cheon, have you not obferved when I went 
^to cither a baH or breakfafting, how eager 
all the girls gathered round me, gibing, and 
joking, and gigling ; gad take me, as face* 
Vtious andir<?e'as if^I we're their fathen , . ^. 

4 * 

PouL Nothing but truth. 1 

Fill. That's truth^ to my zertain know- 
pledge, for I have zeen the women folk tit^ 
'tcrihg, 'till they were ready to break their 

* zides when your honour was throwing your- 

• double tenders about* • *- • « 

Sir Chr. 
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.THE MAID OF BATH. 7 

-S«r, CiSr. . TruCi honcftFillup— before ycMir 
curft affair, neither maid/ widow, or wife 
was afliaitied of cdhverfing . with [me ; . but 
now, when r am wheeled into the room, 
not a foul under feventy will venture within 
ten yards of my chair ; I 9m fliuncd worfe 
than a leper in the days of King Lud ; an ab-* 
folate hermit in the'midft of a croud ; fpeak^ 

.FiHup, is not this a melancholy truth ? 
Ft//* Very molycoUy zurc*— - 
&r. C6r. But this is not all ; the crop-* 
cared curs of the city h^vc taken into their 

- empty heads to negledt me ; formerly, Mr, 
Mayor could not devour a cuftard, but I 

^ received a civil card to partake ; but now, 
the rude rafcals, in their bufhy bobs, brufli 
by me without deigning to bow ; in , ihort, 
I do not believe I have had a corporation 
cruft in my mouth for thicfe fix months : you 
might as well exped a minifler of ftate «t 
the Manfion Houfe, as fee me at one of their 

Fi/l His honour tells nothing but truth. 
SirCbr. So that I am almpft famiflicd as 
well as forfaken. 

Fi//. Quite famifh'd, as a body may zay, 
jnefter.l 

: Sir Chr. Oh ; Tom, Tom, you have been 
a curfed acquaintance to mei what a nunv 

. ber 
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ber of fine turtle and fat hauticlkes of veftifon 

has your vrickednefs hA tm. 
r 'RMk. My dear Sir Kit^ for this I merit 
' your tha|)ks i how often has Dr. Carawiccb«t 
'told you^ that your rich food and'cbampaigile 

wotild product nothing but poor health arkl 

' teal pain ? 

iSir Cbr. What fignifiw the prattle of fttdi 
a punning puppy as he ? What» 1 fapi^bl^ 
you would ftarve n>e, you fcoundrel ? When 

- 1 am got out of one fit^ hoW the devil am I 

• to gather ftrength to encounter the next ? Do 
you think it is to be done by fipping and flop«» 

4iig ? [drinks] Birt ho matter ; look y6u, Major 

. Racket, all between us is*now at al^ end j and. 
Sir, I ihould confider it as a particular favoUr 

Jf you would take no further notice of mo; 
I fincerely defire to drop your acquaintance, 
sind ^s for niyfelf, I am fixed, pofitii^ely fixed, 

ito reform. 

Rack. Reform ! ha, ha. 
Sir Chr. Reform ; and why not ? Yott 
fliall fee, the whole city (hall fee ; as iboa 
as ever I get to my lodgings-, I will fend fot 
Luke Lattitat and Codicil, and make *'a 
bandfoine bequeft to the hospital. 
Rack. Stuff— 

Sir Chr. Then I am refolvedto be carried 
tvery day to die twelve o'clock prayers, at 
the Abbey, and regularly twice of a Sunday* 

Rack. 
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Rdci. ffa, haj ha. 

SirCA. 'Ha, ha,- ha; you tnay laugh, but 

ril be damn'd if I don't; and if all this don 'f 
recover- n>y credit, lam determined, befides, 
to hire a houfe in Harlequin-Rowj and be i 
Conftaot hearer at the Countefs*? chapel**-^ 

Rack. And fo, perhaps, turn out a field-^ 
preacher in time. . 

Sir Chr. I don't know but I may. 
Rack. Well then, my dear Sir Chriftopher, 
ifdicu; but if we muft part, let tis part as 
friends {hould, not with dry lips, and. in 
anger ; Fillup, take care of the knight. [Fill up 
^Is the glajjes.'] Well, faith, my old cron^^ 
,1 can^t fay but I -am heartily farry to lofe 
you ; many a brave batch have we broach'd, 
in our time. 
^ Sir Chr. True, Tom, true. 

• *Racik. Don't you remember the bout We 
had at the Tun^, in the days ofPlump Jack ? 
I ftiairncver forget, after you had felled old 
Falftaff with a pint bumper of burgundy, how 
yotx bcftrode the proftrate hero, and in his 
own manqer cried^ Crown me ye fpirlts that' 
defight rn gen Vous wine. . . 

Sir Chr. Vanity, mereyanity, 't'om, hb^* 
thing but vanity. "^ • ' 

' Rack. And then another. day at the^^but 
replcnifh, FiHup?^ the bowl is not empty, 

' SirGin^noxi^hi ehough* - -^^ .'^ 

'- C Rack. 
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Rack. What, don't flinch man— rit is but 
to finifh the~— come. Sir Chriftophcr, one 
tender fqueeze. 

Sir Cbr. Take care of my hand i none of 
your old tricks, you young dog. 

Rack. Gentle as the lick of a lap-dog ; 
there — What a clock is it, Fillup ? 

Fill, ril tell you, melter, [looks on bis watcL'\ 
juft turn'd a fix — 

Rack. So foon ; hang it. Sir Kit, it is too 
early to part; come, what iay you to one 
fupper more ? but one to the (acred feelings 

of friendship honell Fillup knows your 

tafte, he will to(s you up a — 
: Sir Chr. Not a morfcl, Tom, if you would 
give me the univerfe. 

Rack. Poh, man ! only a Siandwich or fo^— 
Fillup, what haft got in the houfe ? 
. FUL A famous John Dorey, two pair of 
folcs, and there be a joint of Lanfdown mut* 
ton ; and then, you do know, my Molly be 
vamous in making marrow puddens. 
, Rack. A fine bill of fare~- Come, Knight^ 
what do you choofe ? 

Sir Chr. Me ! why you feem to have for- 
got what I told you juft now— 

Rack. Your defign to reform— not at all i 
apd I think you quite right ; perfedtly fo, as 
1 hope to befavedj but what needs all this 
hurry ? to-morrow k a new day> it will them 

b« 
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be early enough — Fillup, fend us in juft what 
you will. 

Sir Chr. You are a coaxing, cajoling young ' 
dog— Well, if it muft be fo, Fillup, it muft; 
Fillup, get me an anchovey toaft, aiid do you 
hear, and a red herring or twOi for my fto- 
mach ijs damnably weaL . 

Fill. I fhall, to be zure. [Exit: 

Rack. So that's fettled— now. Poultice, 
come forward ; well, my blades, and what 
news have you ftirring amoagft you ? 

Poul* Except a little run of fore throats 
about the beginning of Autumn, and a few 
feeble fellows that dropt off with the leaves 
in Odlober, the town is intolerable— 

Rack. Pox qf the dead and the dying ; but - 
what amufemeixts have you got for the living? 

Potd. There is the new play-houfe, you 
know — 

Rack, Trucj but as to the mufical world, 
what hopes have we therfi ? any of the opera 
people among you? apropos—- what is be- 
come of my little flame. La Petite Rofignole, 
the lively little Linnet? is (he ftill — 

SirCJbr. Loft, totally loft— ;j 

Rack. Loft! what, leftyojf? I am lorry 
for that — 

Sir Cbr. Worfe, worfe, 

Rcick. I hope (he an't dead^ 

t2 Sir 
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' SifChr^ Ten thbtifand times worfe th^q 
all that. _ 

Rack, flow the deuce can that be ? 

; Sir Chr. juft going to be buried alive— tq ' 
be married. • ' 

' Rack. Poh 1 is ^ that all ? That cefetnony \ 
was, . indeed, formerly looked upon, as a kind" 
of liietapjiyfical gfavei but the lyftem is 
changed, arid marriage is now cohfidered as 
an entrance td a new ahd bettet kind of life. ^ 
Sir Chf'. Iriddedl 

[ Rack. Pfhaw ! who talks rid^' of the 
dirudgery 6f domeftic duties, df niijitial ' 
cRains, and of bonds— mere obfolete words; 
they. did well enough ip the dull days of 
iQ^een Befs j but a modern lafs (Jutsr on fetters 
to enjoy tlie more freeddra, arid pledges her * 
faith* to one, that 6ie may be at liberty to, 
bcftow her favours, on all. 

Sir Cbr. What vift iniproVcmeftt^ are daily 
ni'ade in our morals! what an unfortunate, 
dog aiii I to come into the world at leaff half ^ 
a century too iodfl ! ttrhat Would I giv^ ta be ' 
born twenty yeafs hence I tbatfc will be'' 
dama'd fine doingjS then, hey Tom t But Ytxt 
afraid our* poor llftlfe glrl^drt't hairi^it in her 
power to profit by thcfe prodigious fm^TOve- "^ 
mcnts. ' -' '"' r' 

Rack. Whynmi .- - — 
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Sir Chr. Oh, when once you hear ihei name 
pf her partner-^ 

Rack. Whoishf 

Sir Chr. An acquaintar^e of yoiw^— CHily - 
that old fufty, (habby, flwfflingjtnonejr-lofVifi^^ 
watefTdrinking, mirth-marring, amorous old * 
Jiunks, Mafter Solomon Flint. 

* Rack: He that enjoys — I mean owns, half 
the farms in the country. 

Sir Chr. He, even he. 

Rack. Wby^ be is fixty it leaft; whiit a- 
filthy old goat ! but then, how does this de- 
(ign fuit with his avarice ? the girl has no 
fortune. 

Sir Chr. No more thair^hiat hei* taleiitd #itf 
give her. 

Rack. Why, the poltroon does not mcfan 
to profit by them ? \ - 

. Sir Chr. Perhaps, if his family flbould chan<SI 
^c5 increafe— but I believe his main motive i«' 
the hopes of an heir. 

Rack. For which he muft be indebted t0 
fdme of his neighbours ^ in that point of light, 
indeed, the matter is not fo much arnifs ; it 16- 
irtpofllble (he can be fond of the fellow, and 
it is very hard, with the opportunities that 
this place will afibrd, if^ in lels than a months 
I doh't— 

" Sir Chr. This place ; why you don't think 
he^ll tftifl her here for an hour i 

Rack. 
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Rack. How ! 

Sir Chr. Not a moment; the fcheme hy 
all fettled ; the rumbling old famiJy-coacb 
carries her immediately frpm the church dopr 
to his moatedy haunted old houle in the 
coantry^ 
• Rack. Indeed ! ^ 

Sir CJjr^ Where, befides the Argus biqi- 
felf, fhe will be watched by no lefs than two ; 
braCe of his fifters, four as n(ialiciDUS, mufty 
old maids as^ver were foured by (olifude^ and 

the neg^d of the world. 

Kack. A guard not to be corrupted or co-r 
srcned. Why, Sir Chrillopher, in a chri-^ 
ftiii^ country, this muft not be fuffered-— 
What ? a miferable tattered old fellow lik^ . 
Lim to monopolize fuch a tempting creature 
as her i 

Sir Chr\ A diabolical plaht 
Rack. Befides, the fecluding, and immure-^ 
ing a girl poflefled of her elegant talents, h 
little better than robbing the world* 

SirCAr. Infamous I worfe than a r^pei 
biit wl>CFC are the means tp prevent it ? 

Rack, Much might be done, if you would . 
lend us your aid^ 

Sir Chr. Me ! of what ufe c^n I — and fo, 
yoo rafcal, you want to employ me again as . 
your pimp ? 

Rafif 
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Raci.^ You take the thing wrong; I only 
wi{h you to ftand forth, my dear Knight, and 
like myfelf, be the prpte<Sor of innocence, and 
a true< friend to the public. 

Sir Chr. A true friend to the public ! a 
fine (lalking faorfe that ; but, I fear, like 
other pretenders, Tom, when your own pri- 
vate purpofe is ferved, the poor public will 
be left in the lurch : but, however, the poor 
girl does deferve to be faved, and if I could 
do any thing not inconiiftent with my plan of 
reforming-.^ 

Rack. That was fpoke like yourfelf— upoa 
isrhat terms are you and Flint at prefent. 

Sir Cbr. Oil and vinegar arc not fo of^o- 
iitc. 

Rack. Poultice, you fmoke a pipe with him 
fometimes ; pray who are your party ? 

Poul. Mynheer Sour Crout, Monfieur de 
Jarfey the port manufadurer, Billy Button 
the taylor, Mafter Flint and I, moA even- 
io^ take a whiff here. 

. Rack, Are you all in his confidence on this 
great occafion ? 

PouL Upon this cafe we have had conful- 
tations, but Billy Button is firft in his favour^ 
he likes his prefcnption the beft. 

. Rack. From this quarter we muft begin the 
attack^ could we not contrive to cdfivebe 
tfai& illuArious fenate to-night ? 

PquI. 
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r FouL' I (hould think eafily enough.- 
. R^ch Bat before you meet here, 
: PfiuL Without doubt. 

Rack. My dear Poultioe, will yori under^ 
lake the commflflion ? 

; Foul, i will feel iheir pulfes> to obKge Sit^ 
Gl^iftopher Qripplci 

^ Sir^.Cbn. Bu<, Pet€r, doft really think 
tliis ra^h fool is determined ? 
I Fauh 1 believe. Sir Chriftophcr, he is 
fii!mly perfuadedj 4hat nothing will allay 
this uncommon heat in his blood, but fwal- 
k>wing the pill matrimonial. 

Rack* We muft contrive at leaft to takcf 

eff ihe gilding, and fee what efFedl that will 

have on his courage. \]SiXit Poultice. 

f JSftr Ci&r. Well, Major, unfold; what caa 

you mean by this meeting ? 

Rack. Is it .poflible you can be at a lofs, 
you who have io long Auc^ed mankind ? 
' SinCbr, EKplain. 

Rack. Can't you conceive what infinite^ 
ftruggks muft have been felt by this fellow 
before he could mufter up courage to engaged 
in this dreadful perilous ftate P-— How often 
haw you heard the proverbial puppy affirm,! 
that marriage was fifliing for a fingle eel ' 
among a barrel of fnakcs ? What infinite 
oiA%$ tliat^ott kid hold of Hie eel, and then 

• a milKon*' 
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a million fo one but he ilipt through your 
fingers?. , , 

SfrGSr. True^ trtfe*; ; 

iR.aci. Can't you, then, guefs what will 
be his feelings and fears when; it comes to the 
pufh ? Do yoa think the publid opinion^ his 
various doubts of himfelf, and of her, the 
pride of his family, and the loud claims of 
avarice, his ruling paffion *till now, won't 
prove n;ear an cquipoife to hi^ love? 

Sir Chr. Without doubt. 

Rack. At the critical period, won't the 
concurring advice of all his afTociates^ think 
you, deftroy the balance at once ? 

Sir Chr. Very probably^ Tom> I Confefs. 

Racl^. As to our engines, there is nofear 
of them : Billy Button you have under your 
thumb; rn purchafe a pipe of port of D.e 
Jarfcy, and we are fure of old Sour Crout 
fot a hamper of hock. 

Sir Chr. RigKt, right ; but after all, what 
is to become of the girl ? Come>. Tom, TU 
have no foul play fhewn.to her. 

Rack. Her real happinefs is part of my 
prcycdt. . . » . 

V ■ . ^ t ' 

. , Enter TjXlMi^k 

» 

PI/Llicft be Mynheer Sour Grdttti^nd 
Mounfeer De Jarfev a come, 

' D Sir 
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-Sir Cbr. We will attend Aetn— only 
thinks T6m» what a villain you will be td 
make me the fecret inftmment of any more 
mifchief. 

Rack. Never fear. 

Sir Chr. Particularly too, now I am fixed 
to reform- 

Rack. It would be criminal in the higheft^ 
degree* 

Sir Cbr* Ay, not your hypocritical f4ce—- 
I am half afraid Tom to truft you j III be 
tianged if you ha'n't fomc wicked defign 
yourfelf on the girl ; but however, I wafli 
my hands of the guilt. 

Rack. My dear Koight,<!on't be fo fqueam- 

iih ; but — the genlemen within ftay 

— who have mtc here*— Ah, my old friend 
Maftcr Button — 

Enter Button. 

BuH. Your worfliip is welcome to tow*n 
—but where is Sir— Oh— -I underftood as 
how your honour had fent for me all in a 
hurry*— I (hould have brought the patterns 
before if I had them — the w^orft of my ene- 
mies can't^ay but BiUy Button is pundual — 
here they be — I received them tO; night by 
Willfliire'^ waggon, that flies in eight days. 

Sir 
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StrCin To-morrow, Billy, wiU do; take 

»fear. 

BuU. Ihad rather ftand— - 

Sir Cbr. I wanted to talk to you upon 
^inother affair — what, I fuppbfc, you are 
very bufy at prefent ? 
. Butt. Vaft bufy, your honour. 

Sir CBr. This majriage, I reckon, takes 
up naoft of your time. 

Butt. Your honour ! 

Uach Mifs Linnet, and your old mailer 
Flint* you know, 

. Butt^ O i Ay ! but the fquire does not- 
intend to cut a dafh till the fpring. 

Sir Chr. No !— nothing happened, I hop^ 
affairs arcf all fixed ? 

Butt. As a rock— Lam fure now, it can't 
fail ; becaufe why, I have perefaptoj(y or- 
ders to fcour and new line the coachman and 
footman^s old frocks; and am, befides, to 
turn the lace, and frefh button the fuit hi^ 
}ionour made up twenty years ago comes next 
Lent, when he was fherifF for the county. 

Rach .^^y% then it is determtned— 

Butt. Or he would never have gone to 
fuch an expence. 

Sir C^r, Well, Billy, . and what is your 
private Opinion, after all, of this match?. . 

Buit. It is- not becoming, your honour 
knows, for a tradefman like me to give his— 

Dz RacL 
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• • • 

' Rath' Why not?'doii't you think now, 
Billy^ it is a bold undertaking for a mat^ at 
his time of life ? 

" Biitt. Why to be.iht'c his honour is a little 
ftncken in years, as a .body may fay ; and 
take all the care jhat one can; tiiiie .will. 
we^r the nap from even fuperfine cloth : 
ftitclies tear, and* elbows will oi^t as they 

%— - , 

SirCJjiir. And befidei5,BiU, the. bride's a 
mere baby— - 

^ but 




weanttg- 

had fome thoughts myfelf of taking meafufc 
efMi^. ^ ' 

' * kack. Indeed ! ' ^ ' ., 

; Suft. Yes; and, . to my thinking, 'had 
made a pretty good progrefs ; becaule why^ 
at church di a Sunday (he fufFer^d pie to 
look for the leflbns, arid moreover, many a 
time and oft we have fun? pfalms out of the 
very fame book. 

Rack. That was going a great way. 
• ^tiU. Nay, beficles, and more than all tha^:^ 
fhe has at this precious niinute of time a 
pincufliion by her fide of my own prefenta* 
tion. 

Rack.. Ay; and how came the treaty broke 
off? '' • . • . 



t 
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• 'Butfy-'^y, who;fhould ftep in in thp 
jftick, tdt the Very fquire himfelf ? - /\ . 

5^r C6r. I am afraid, BiJ}, your beauty i^ 
a litdc bit of i|ie jilt- 

• Stiff. ^ No, your worfliip, it is fill alongj 
with het/tobther; cajife. her great aurlt, by 
her fatl^er's fvic was a clergyman's dauglTt€?r, 
(he is as' pragmatic and, proud as thePbpcF; fo, 
forfoothr nothing will ^pleafe her for Mifs, 
but a bit of Quality binding. 

^Rack. I knevy th^Wulal could not come 
from .th6 giirl ; for, t^i^oiit a compliment, 
BiHyitfierd is. rro domp^rifon betvCrpen ; you 
and (he— -why, -you arc a pretty/ flight, 
tij^ht, light, nimble-^ ^- - 
•'B«/^: Yes--- very nitnW^ and flighti and 
iwre are both of a height, ^ha, ha, ha ! 
; '&> CM Why love, hasrpade Billy a pbfeL 

• ^uif. No, no, • qiiite an acciderif, as I 
hope to be^kifled; *'-'' *' . . ^ 

^ack. ,At)d your rival is a fufty, foggyi 
lumbering log. ' 

Buft. For. all the world like my goofe : 
plaguy hot aitd damndd. heavy, your honour. 
' Sir Cpr. Why Billy blazes to day: * 

'Buit:'I^A thougil -my purfe,' niayhapi 
ben't lb heauy as Ws'n/ yet I contrivfe to pay 
p very body their own. ^ - ' 

i£fri:>f; rdare^iay/ *'•' .- ... 

• ^ ' Butt. 
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, Buff- , Ay« md have befides twaihcmfcflt in 
Avon Street j andi {)erhtpsi, a bit or two «£ 
land in a corner* 

SirChr. O! the curmudgeonjy ro|;ufLl , ,. 

JSetf/ir And moreover^ if Maawn I^noet 
talks o£ families, I would have hex to know 
that! have powerful relations, aa well as her-* 
felf-.--thcre'» Tommy Button my uncle's owii 
ibn» that has an employment. under the gch* 
vernment— 

&r CM 'Ay Silly, what is it ? 

ButL At tQis very time he. i$ an Vxcife**. 
jnan at Wapping ; and befides, there i& taf 
coulin Paul r ufF, that kept the great p^firy 
cook^s ftlop in the , Strand, . now lives ' a^ 
Sji;c;ntfordf and is made a juftice of th& peaCe. 

Rack. As thi$ is the/cafc, I jdon't .think it 
vill be difficult yet to bring matters to bear. 
, Sir Cbr. If Billy will but follow direilions. 

Butt. I hope your honour never found m^ 
deficient. 

Sir Chr. We will inftrud you farther with- 
in Major Racket, your hand. 

Butt» Let me help you ; folks may go 
farther aod fare worfc, as they fay— why, 1 
have fome thoughts, if I can call in my- 
debts« to retire into the country, and fet up 
for a gentleman. 

* Rach* Why not ? one meets with a great 

3 number 
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number of them who were never bred to the 
bufinefs. 

Butt^ I an't muQh of a mechanic at pre- 
fent ^ I does but jufl meafiu^^ and cut, 

liach No I 

Butt. I don't think that I have fat crofs^ 
leg'd forthefe fix years. 

Rack. Indeed ! • - 

Butt. And who can tell, your honour, in 
a few years^ if I behaivesi well, btit like cou- 
fin Puff, I may get myfelf put in the com-> 
miflion. 

Sir Cbr. The oorihipful William Button^ 
£S(quire<*--*it ibunds weU^ I can tell yctt^ 
Billy; there have beea magiftratct nmde 
' full as bad vnateiiais is you» 
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SCENE h . 

^ ^«tir Mrs. Linnet and Mifin " 

^ • 1 . . ■ > < • r 

Mrs. Ltn.^-^^^r'ES^ Kitty, it is in.iwin .td 
, - ' •* .' deny it; I am cdhviiiccd 

.thereas/fame little, low, paultry paffibn tb&t 
lurks in your heart. 1 : ' \ ': ; 

-M^ I,/)?. Indeed, my dear Mother* . yott 
wrong me. 

Mrs. Lin. Indeed, my dear Mifs, but I 
don't ; what elfe could induce you to rejed 
the addrcflcs of a lover like this ? Ten thou* 
fand pounds a year ! Gads my life, there is 
not a lady in town would refufe him, let hdr 
rank be ever fo— 

Mifs Lin. Not his fortune, I firmly be-* 
lievc. — 

Mrs. Lin. Well ; and who now-a-^dayi 
marries any thing elfe ? Would you refufe 
an eilate, becaufe it happened to be a little 
encumber'd ? You mufl confider the man in 
this cafe as a kind of mortgage, 

' /- Mifs 
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Mifs Lin. But the difproportion of years — 

Mrs. Lin. In your favour, child; the in- 
cumbrance will be the fboner removed — — 

^fs Lin. Then, my dear mother, our 
minds; how very widely they differ ; my 
nature is liberal and frank, though I am but 
a little removed from ' mediocrity ; his heart, 
in the very bofom of wealth, is (hut to every 
focial fenfatlon 

Mrs. Lin. And yet, Mifs, this heart, you 
have had the good luck to unlock. I hope 
you don't urge his offers to you as a proof of 
his paffion for money ? why you forget your- 
felf, Kate*; who, in the name of wonder, do 
you think you are ? What, becaufe you have 
a baby face, and can bawl a few ballads — - 

Myi Lin. Nay, Madam, you know I was 
never vain of my talents ; if they can procure 
me a decent fupport, and in lome meafure 
repay my father and you for their kind cul- 
tivation—— 

- Mrs. Lin. And. how long are you fure 
your talents, as you call *em, will ferve you. 
r— Are a fet of features fecure againft time ? 
ivont a fingle fore throat deflroy the boafted 
power of your pipe ? But fuppole that (hould 
not fail, who can infure you againfl. the 
whim of the public ; will they always conti- 
nue their favour ? ^'' 
• Mifs Lin. Perhaps not ? 
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Mrs. Lin. What miift bcGomd of ydu th^n ? 
now b^ this means you are fafe, above the 
reach of iH-fortunc s befidcs, child, to pat 
your cwtk intereft cot of the queffidxi> have 
you no tender feelings For us ? Confidcr, my 
love, you don't tvant for good nature ; your 
confent to this match will, in the worft of 
times, fccure a firm and able friend to the 
family. 

M^ Lin. You deceive yourfelF, indeed, 
my deir mother j he, a friend ! I darb be-^ 
lieve the firft proof you will find of his friend- 
ihip, vviM be his pofitiv^ commands, to break 
off all correfpondence with every relation I 
have. 

Mrs. Lin. That's a \\kxiy ftory indeed—— 
Well, child, I mull fct your father to work, 
I find what little weight my arguments have. 

\^Lady Catharine Coldftream, witjb&uu] 
Is Mrs. Linnet within ? 

Mrs. Li?2. Oh ! here comes a protcdrefst 
of yo«rs, Lady Catharine Coldftream, fub- 
mit the matter to her, fhe can hav^e'no view», 
is well read in the ways of tim World, and- 
dnd has ydtir intereft fiiicerdy kt heatt; 

Enter L^dy Catharine Coldftream. 

La. Cath. liow is aw wi you, Meftr^fi; 
Linnet and Mifs ? what a dykens is' die mlat- 

tcr 
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tpr wi Mifi— fhe fecms got quite in the 
dumps } I thought you were aw ready to 
jump out of your {kins at the bonny prof- 
pipft afore yoq. 

Mrs. Lin. Indeed, I wifh your Ladyflilp 
would take Kitty to tafk, for what I can fay 
lignifies nothing, 

^ Zitf. CtfifA Ah, that's aw ^yrang; what 
has been the matter, Mifs Kitty ? you ken 
well enow that children owe an implicit con- 
ccffioa to their parents— it is na for bjiirns 
tp Utigatp the will of their friends. 

' Mrs. Lin^ Efpecially, my Lady, ip a cafe 
where their own happineis is ib nearly con- 
cerned ; there i3 no pcrfuading her to accept 
Mf. Flint's offers. 

' La. CqtL Oad's mercy, Mifs, how comes 
aw this about, dinna you thiirk you hae drawn 
a ^raw. ticket in the lottery of life ; do na you 
ken that the mon is a laird of aw the land 
in the country, 

Mifs Lin* Your Ladyfhip kno,ws, Madam, 
that a real happinefs does not depend upon 
wealth. 

La. Catb., Ah, Mifs, but it Is a bonny en- 
grediem 5 dpn't you ihink, Mrs. Lltinet, the 
laft has got jfome other lad in her head ? 

Mrs. Li^» Your Lady (hip joins in judg- 
ment with me ; I have charg'd her, but fhe 
ftoutly denies it. 

La. 
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ha. Cath. Mifs, you munna be bafhful^i 
an you folicit a cure, your phyfician muft 
ken the caufe of your malady. 

Mifs Lin, Your ladyihip may believe me^j- 
Madam, I have no co^nplaint of that kind. 

La. Cath. The lafs isobftinate; Meftrefs' 
Linnet, cannot yourfel gi a guefs ? 

Mrs. Lin. I can't fay that I have obferV^d— -. 
indee(5, fome time ago, I w^^s inClin'd to be- 
lieve Mr. Button-^ 

La. Cath. What, yon taylbr in Stall-Street ; 
ah, Mrs. Linnet, you are aw out in your guefs ; ' 
the laG is twa weel br^d, and twa fancy to 
gi her heart to fik a burgis as he, Willy But- 
ton ! nae, he is nae the lad avaw. ' 

Mrs. Lin. Majt>r Rackir, I once thought'; 
but your ladyfhip knows his affairs took* a 
different turn. 

La Cath. Ah, Racket! that's anbthermanV 
matter; lafles are apt enough to fet their hearts 
upon fcarl^t; a cockade has rtuckle charms' 
wi our fex y well, Mifs, comes tbe wind fra. 
that corner ? 

Mifs Lin. Does yjour ladylljip . think, to 
did ike Mr, Flint, it is abfolutely necelTiry tQ 
have a prepbflTefiion for fomcbody elfe ? • 

La. Cath Mrs. Linnet, an you will with- 
draw for a while, perhaps Mifs may throw 
aiFher referve, when there's nobody by but 

our* 
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Qurfclves ; a' mother, you ken weel, may 
prove ane too many fometimes. 

Mrsi Lin. Your lady(hip is moft exceed- 
ingly kind — d'ye hear, Kitty, mind what her 
ladyihip fays, do my dear,* and be rul'd by 
your friends, they are older and wifer than 
you. ■" , [Exit. 

La. Cat h. Well, Mifs, what's the caufe 
of aw this ? what makes you fo averfe to the 
will of your friends ? 
* - Mifs Lin. Your ladyflbip knows Mr. Flint.'^" 

Lai Cath. Ah, uncoweel. 

Mifs Lin.' Can your ladyfliip then be at a 
lofs for a caufe ? 

La. Cat h. I canna fay Mr. Flint is quite 
an Adonis ; but wha is it that in matrimony 
gets aw they wifh ? When I intermarried with 
Sir Launcelot Goldftream, I was cen lik a 
fpree lafs as yourfel ; and the baronet bor- 
dering upon his grand clima<fleric ; you mun 
ken. Mils, my father was fo unfaucy as to 
gang out with Charley in the forty-five. Af-- 
tcr- which, his fidelity was rewarded in 
France by a commiflion that did na bring in 
a bawbee, and a pcnfion that he never was 
paid. ' t . . 

Mifs Lin. Infamous ingratitude ! 
' La.Cath. Ay, but I dinna think they will 
find ony mare fie fooJs in the North. 

Mifs Lin. I hope not. 

La. CatL 
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La.Cath. After this, you canna thint, 
Mifs, there was mickle £ller for we pogir 
bairns th^t were left ; fo that^ in tro^, I was 
glad to get an eflablilhment ; and ne'er heed-* 
ed th? difparity between my guidman ^nd 

Mifs Lin. Your ladyfliip gave great proofs 
of your prudence; but my affjiirs are not ^l- 
l(j)gethe*' fo defperate. 

La. CatL God's-mercy, Mifs ! I hope you 
dinn^ make any comparifon between Lady 
Catharine Coldflream> wha has the befl: blood 
in Scotland that rins in her yeiQp, 

Mifs Lin. I hope yourladyfhip does not 
foppofe— 

La. Cath. A lady lineally defcended from, 
the great Oilian himfelf, and ally'd to aw thq 
inuftrioufi houfes abroad and at home^—- ■ 

Mifs Lin. \ beg, Madam, your Ladyftiip-r-. 

La. Ccth. .And Kitty Linnet; a little play 
^Sor, wha gets applauded or hiis'd juft c^en 
as the mobility wuUs. 

Mifs Lin. I am exrremely concern 'd, 
tjb.at- — 

La. Cath. L^olc'yc, Mifs, I will cut nut-^. 
ters ftiort ; you ken well enow, the firft no-* 
tice that e'er J took of you was in your.o^-^* 
ihg in Allan Ramfay's play of Patie and Ro- 
ger ; ere fin I hae been your faft friend ; but 
an you continue obftinate, and will na -fuc- 

cumb 
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cUmb, 1 (hall ftraitwith withdraw my pro- 
tedion. . 

Mifs Lin. I (hall be extremely unhappy ia 
lofing your Ladyfhip's favour. 

La. Cetb. Mi^s» that depends, entirely on 
yourfelfl 

Mifs Lin. Well, Madam, as a proof how 
highly I rate it, and how defirotis* I am of 
obeying the commands of my parents^ it 
fhan't be my fault if their wiihe$ arb not 
accomplifli'd. 

La. Catb. That's aw wrigbt now, Kitty 3 
gi me a kifs, you are the prudent Jais that I 
thought you. Love, Mifs, is a paftime for 
boys and grown girls j aw fluff, fit for no- 
thing but novels and romances, there is na^ 
thing folid, na (lability. 

Mifs Lin. Madam 

La.. Catb. But to fix your fortune at once, 
to get above the power of the world ; that, 
child, is a fcrious concern. 

Mrs. Linnet [witbouij* 

• • • 

Mrs. Lin. With your Ladyfhip's leave*— 
La. Catb. You may come in, Mrs. Lin- 
net ; your daughter is brought to a proper 
fenfe of her duty, and is ready to coincide 
with your wi(h. 

Mrs. 
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Afrsi 'Lin. We- are irifinkely obliged td 
your Lady fhip ; this is lucky, indeed; Mr* 
Flint is now. Madam, below, and begs to 
be admitted & 

> La. CatJb. Ah \ the moi> comes in thd 
nick: (hew him in in the inftant. • 

'- ' [Exk. Mrs. Linnet,, 

Now Kitty's your time ; dinna be fliy.lafs?;- 
bat throw out aw'ybat attra<ftiohsy. and fix 
him that he cannar gaiig- back. 

Mt/s Lin. Madam, I hope to behave- — 

. La. Catb. Gad's' rhcrty, how the' girl 

trembles zhd quakes'; come, pluck up a' 

heart, and con fidor your a'w is at ftake. . ; 

Mifs Lin. I am afraid I (hall be hardly- 
able to fay a- lingle 

La. Cath. Suppofe then you fiiig'-; gi him a- 
fong, there is nothing moves a love-liek Joon 
mair than a fong--— (iVd?^^//^z^.)—l' hear 
the lad on the ftairs ; but let the words be 
aw melting and foft-— the Scotch tunes, you' 
ken, are unco pathetic ; fing him the Birks 
cf Endermay, or the Braes of 'Bakndine, or 
the 

Enten Flint and Mrs. Linnet. ' • " 



^ « 



— Maifter Flint, yourfervant. There, Sir, 
you ken the lafs of your heart ; T have- laid' 
^ for 
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fer you a pretty iblid foundation^ but as to 
the -edifice you mud e'en ere<£t it yourfeh 

[Exit Lady Cathart<ie* 
• Flfnt. Pleafe your Lady(hip» I will do my 
endeavour. Madara Linnet^ I have madd 
bold to bring you a profent, a fmall paper of 
tea, in my pocket- **you will order the tea- 
kettle on. 

Mn. Lin. 0| Sir, you Meed not have — •• 

F/i/J. 1 won't put you to aay expence. 

[Exit Mrs^ Linnet* 
Well, Mifs> I underftand here by my La-« 
dy, that (he, that is> that youi with refpeift 
and regard to thc-**ah, ah>— won't yott pleafe 
to be fcated ? 

M§s Lin. Sir ?-- ^My lover feems as con- 
Ibs'd ^s myfelf. [Aftd&. 

Flints I fay, Mifs, that as I was a faying^ 
your friends here have fpbke to you all hovr 
and abopt it» 

Mifs Lim About it ! about what ? 

Flint. About this here bufinefs that I 
come about. Pray, Miis, are you fond of 
the country ? 

Mifs Lin. Of the country I 

Flinty Ay j becaufe why, I think it is the 
tnojl prettieft place for your true lovers to 
live in^'-'-fometbing fo rDf al ; for my part, I 
tan'i fee what pleafure pretty MiiTes can 
take in galloping to plays, and to ballS| and 
. ^^ F fuch 
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fuch cxpcnfive vagaries ; there is ten times 
more paflime in fetching walks in the fields^ 

in plucking of daifies 

Mifs Lin. Haymaking, feeding the poul- 
try, and milking the cows. . 
Flint. Right, Mifs. 

Mifs Lin. It muft be own'd they are pret- 
ty employments for ladies 

Flint'. Yes ; for my mother ufed to fay, 
who, between ourfelves^ was a .notable 
houfewife. 

Your foljcs that arc idle^ . 
May live to bite the bridle. 
Mifs Lin. What a happinefs to have been 
bred under fo prudent a parent ! 

Flint. Ay, Mifs, you will have reafon to 
fay fo ; her maxims have put many a pound 
into my pocket. 

Mifs Lin, How does that concern me? 
Flint. Becaufe why, as the faying is, 
Tho' I was the maker 
You may be the partaker, 
Mifs Lin. Sir, you are very obliging. 
Flint. I can tell you, fuch offers are not 
every day to be met with 5 only think, Mifs, 
to have vidtuals and drink conflantly found 
you, without coft or care on your fide ; efpc- 
cially now meat is fo dear. 

Mifs Lin. Confidcrations by no means ta 
be flighted, . . . 

' / ' ' ' Flint. 
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Flint. Moreover, that you may live and 
appear like my wife, I fully intend to keep 
ybu a coach. 

Mifs Lin. Indeed ! 

Fiint. Yes ; and you {hall command the 
horfes whenever you pleaie, unlefs during 
the.harveft, and when they are employed in 
plowing and carting ; bccaufe the main chance 
muft be minded, you know. 

Mifs Lin. True, true. 

Flint. Tho' I don't think you will be vaft- 
ly fond of coaching about ; for why, ^ye arc 
off of the turnpike, and the roads are deadly 
deep about we. 

Mifs Lin. What> you intend to refide in 
the country ? 

Flint. Without doubt J for then, Mifs, I 
fhall be fure to have you all to myfelf. 

Mifs Lin. An afFedionate motive ; — but 
even in this happy ftate, where the moft 
perfc (ft union prevails, fome folitary hours 
will intrude, and the time, now and then, 
hang heavy on our hands« 

Flint. 'What, in the country, my dear 
Mifs ? not a minute — you will find all paf- 
time and jollity there ; for what with mind^ ^ 
ing the dairy, dunning the tenants, preferv- 
ing and pickling, nurfing the children, fcold- 
ing the lervants, mending and making, roaft- 
ing, boiling and baking, you won't have a 

F 2 moment 
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blomcnt to fpare; you will be merry and 
happy as the days^re long. 

Mifs Lin. I am afraid the days will be 
hardly long enough to execute fo extenfivc a 
plan 6f enjoyment. . 

Flint. Never you fear; 1 am toldi Mifsj 
that you write an exceeding good hand. 

A/;/f Lin. Pretty well, 1 believe. 

Flint. Then, Mifs, there is more pleaftirc 
in.ftorci for you may employ any Icifure 
time that you hvae in being my clerk, as a 
. Juftice of P(?ace — -you (hall (hare fixpence 
ottt of every warrant, to bay any litdc thing 
that you want* 

Mifs Lin. That's finely imaginedt— As 
your. enjoyments ajre chiefly domeftic, I prc^ 
fume you have contrived to make hoipe as 
convenient as can be i you have. Sir, good 
gardens, no doubt ? . > 

Flint. Gardens! ay, ay; why before the 
great parlour window there grows a couple 
of ycws^ as tall as a maft and as^^ thick as ^ 
fteeple ; and the boughs qaft io delightful 
a (hade, that you can't fee your hand in any 
part of the room. - 

Mifs Lin, A moft delicate gloom— - 

Flint p And then there conilantly rooHs in 
the trees a carious couple of fowls, which I 
won*i (ufFcr our folks to difturb, as they 
muke fo rural * noife in the night-^i- - 

Z Mifi 
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^ Mi/s Lin. A moft charming duet-»— . 

JR&'«A And bcfides^, Mifs, they pay for thdr 
lodgings, as they are counted very good 
moufers you know. 

Mip Lin. True ; but within doors, your 
manlion is capacious, and — 

Flint. Capacious ! yes, yes, capacious 
enough ; you may flretch your legs withoat 
croiSng the threfliold ; why, we go op and 
down ftairs into every room of the houfe-«>« 
to be fufe, at prcfent, it is a little out of re- 
pair I not that it rains in, where the cafe- 
ments are whole, at above five or fix pkces 
at prefcnt. 
^ Mifs Lin. Yourprofpcfts are plcafing ? 

Flint. From offthe top of the leads ; for 
why, I have boarded up moft of the win-^ 
dows, in order to fave paying the tax ; bat 
to vtl^ thinking, our bed-chamber, Mifs, is 
the moH pleafanteft place in the houfe. 

Mifi Lin* Oh, Sir, you are very polite. 

s Ftinti TsTo, Mifs, it is not for that f but 
you muft know, that there is a large bovr 
window facing the eaO:, that does finely for 
drying of herbs; it is hung round with 
hatchments of all the folks that have dy'd it| 
the family; and then the pigeon-houie 19 
over our heads. 

Mjfs Lift' The pigeoft-houfc \ 

FHni, 
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Flint,- Yes ; and there, every morning, we 
fhairbe wak'd by day-break, with their niur- 
raaring, cooing and courting, that will make 
it as fine as can be. 

• MifsLin. Ravifhing ! Well, Sir, it muft 
be Confefs'd, you have given me a moft be- 
witching pifture of paftbral life ; your pTacc 
ia a /pcrfedl Arcadia — but I am afraid half the 
charms are derived froo) the painter's flatter- 
iBg pencil. 

- Flint. Not heighten 'd a bit, as yourfelf 
(hall be judge — and then, as to the company, 
Mifs, vou may have plenty of that when you 
will, for we have as pretty a neighbourhood 
as a body can wi(h. 
Mtfs Lin. Really, 

Flin. There is the widow Kilderkin, that 
keeps the Adam and Eve at the end of 

town, quite an agreeable body, indeed 

the death of her hufband has drove the poor 

woman to tipple a bit Farmer Dobbins's 

daughters, and Dodor Surplice, ouf curate, 
and wife, a vafl converiible woman, if fhe 
was not altogether fp deaf. 

Mtfs Lin. A very fociable fet — why. Sir, 
placed in this paradife, there is nothing left 
you lo wifh. 

Flint. Yes, Mifs, but there is — 
• Mtfs Lin. Ay i what can that be ? 

Flint. 
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Flint. The very fapie that our grandfather 
hadr— to have a beautiful Eve by my fide — 
Could I lead the lovely Linnet nothing loath 
to that bower — 

Mifs Lin. Oh, excefs of gallantry ! 

Flint. Would her f\yeet breath but deigti 
to kindle, and blow up my hopes ! 

MffsLin. Oh, Mr. Flint ! I muft not fuf- 
fer this for your fake ; a perfon of your im- 
portance and rank — 

Flint. A young Mifs of your great merit 
and beauty— 

Mifs Lin. A gentleman ib accomplifh'4 
and rich-r- 

Flint. Whofe perfedtions arc not only the 
talk of the Bath, but of Briflol, and the 
whole country round— 

Mrs. Lin. Oh, Mr. Flint, this is too— 

Flint. Her goodnefs, her grace, her duty, 
her decency, her wifdom and wit, her fhape,. 
flimnefs and fize, with her lovely black eyes, 
fo elegant, engaging, fo modeft, fo prudent, 
fp piou.s and, if I am rightly informed, pof- 
feffed of a fweet pretty pipe. 
. Mijs Lin. This is fuch a profufion— - 

Fli7%t. Permit me. Mil's, to folicit. a fpeci*. 
ment of vour delicate talents. 

Mtfs Liifu VVhy, Sir, as ydur extravagant- 
compliments have left me nothing to fay, I 
think the bqit thing I can do is to ling. 
' - ' ^ SONG. 
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SON O. 

Thefmiling morn, tlie breathing fpringj^ 
Invites tbc tuneful birds to fing; 
And as they warble froni each fp.ray, * 
. Love melts the univerfal lay, &c. 

Flmt. Enchanting ! ravifhing founds ! no6 
'the Nine Mufcsthemfelves. aor Mrs.Badde-^^ 
ley^ Is equal to you* 

Mj/s Lin. Oh, fie ! 

F^t. May I flatter myfelf that the words 
cf that fong were diredlcd to me ? 

AS/s Lin. Should I make fuch g cpnfeflion^ 
1 (hould ill deferve the charader. you have 
be^n pleas'd to beftow* 

Enter Lady Catherine Coldftream. 

Lady Catb: Come, -come, Mafter Flinty 
PIl fot your hart at reft in an inftant-*ryou 
ken well enow, laiTes are apt to be modeft 
and (by, then take her anfwer fra me— pre- 
pare the minifter, and aw tha reft of the 
tack}e, and you will find us ready to gang t)> 
the kirk. 

Flint. Mifs, may I rely on what her lady-* 
fliipfays? 

Lady Cath. Gad's mercy! I think the^ 
man is bewitch'd ! be wonoa take a woman 
of quality's word for fik a trifling thing as a 
wife. 

Flint* 



Flint. Your lady^p will impute it all 
to my fears*— the;n I will ftrait fct ^aboj^t get- 
iag the n§edfuL , , 
I JLj. C^/i&. Qang your gai£ as fail as you 

^ lift. , 

F/w/. Lord blefs us ! I had like to have 
forgot-— I ha^e, pleafe your Ladyfliip, put, 
up here ii> a purfe^ a few prefents, that if a 
mifs woqld deign to accept-— ^ 

La. Cath. Ah I that's aw wright, quite 
in thtorddr of things; as'matters now (land, 
there is no harm in h^r accepting prefeott 
fra voU| mafter Flint i you may produce. 

ftint. Here is a Porto Bello pocket-piece 
of Admiral Vernon, with his image a one. 
fide, and fix m^n of war all in full, fail oa 
the other— 

La. Catb. That*s a curious medallion. 

Flint iA€\d here is.half acrowiv^of Qjgeeiv 
Ann'& as freih as when it came from^ tt^e 
mint— • 
^ La^ Coib. Y'^s, ye6> it is in v«ty fioe pre-«, 

farvatiooi 

F/mt. In this here paper, there are tw^ 
tnourning »ringss *that, which my /Aunt 
Bother -em left nie, might fcrve. very well, I 
fhould think, for the approaching happy oc« 
cafion.* ' • ' ' 

LfH^Qatb. HofWf! amourmng--— 

FHnfi 
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F/mf. Becaufe why, the motto's fo pat ; 
True till death ihallftop my breath. 

La. Catb. Ay^ ay> that contains mickle 
morality Mifs. 

Flint. And here is, fourthly, a filver coral 
and bells, tvith only a bit broke off the coral 
when I was cutting my grinders ; this waa 
given ore by my godfather Slingfby, and I 
hope will be in ufe again before the year 
comes about. 

La. Catb. Na doubt, na doubt; leave 
that mattet to us— I warrant we impede the 
Flint family fronri fawing into oblivion* 

Flint. 1 hope fo — I ftould be glad to have 
a fbn of my own^ if fo be, but to leave hini 
my fortune, becaufe why, at prefcnt there 
is no mortal that I care a farthing about. 

La. Catb. Quite a phildfbphcr then 

diipatcb, mailer Flint, difpatch ; for you ken 

at your time of life, you hanna a moment to 

lofe. 

* Flint i True^ true, your lady(htp*s entirely 

devoted— Mifs, I am your moft affectionate 

flave. [Exit. 

La. Catb. A fawzy lad, this maftcr 
Flint; you fee, Mifs, he has a meaning in 
aw that he does. 

Mifs Lin. Might I be permitted to alter 
your ladyftiip's words, I fhould rather fay, 
-meannefs. 

La. 
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La. Catb^ It is na mickle matter what 
the mon is at prefent^ wi a little manage- 
ment you may mold him into any form that 
you lift. 

Mifs Lin. I am afraid he is not made of 
fuch pliant materials ; but» however, I have 
too far advanced to retire ; the die is caft— - 
I have no chance now, unlefs my Corydon 
fiiould happen to alter his mind-^- 

La. Catb. Na> Mifs ; there is na danger 
in that> you ken the treaty is concluded 
under my mediation^ ah he fhould dare to 
draw back. Lady Catharine Cotdftream 
would foo;i find mieans to pUfiifh his perfidy 
^^'-Comc away Mifs. [Exeunt. 
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A C T IIL 



SCENE L 

• - • 

SirCiriftopber Crippk^ Sour Crout^, D^ 
JarJ^^ Major Racket and Bwltice^ dif* 
covered Jitting at a tahk. 

Sir Chriftopher Cripple. 

WE mufl: take care that Flint does not 
furprife us^ for the fcoundrel is very 
fufpicious. 

Rack. There Is no danger of that — I lodged 
him, fafely at Linnet's — Button ftands Gen- 
try at the end of the ftreet, fo that we (hall 
be inflanly apprifed of every motion he 
makes. 

PouL Well managed, my Major. 
Sir Chr. Yes, yes ; the cunning young 
dog knows very well what he is abodt. 

Sour Cr^ 
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Sour Cr. Upon my word, Major Racket 
has very fine difpofition to make a figure at 
de head of de army ; five or fix German 
campaigns will — ah» dat is de befl fchpol ia 
de vorld for make de van 

Sir Chr. Five or fix German campaigns I 
. Sour Cr. Ay, Chevalier ; vat you fay to 
dat? 

Sir Cbr. O mynheer ! nothing at all— a 
German war, for ought I know, may be a 
very good fchool, but it is a damned expenfive 
education for us. 

De Jar. C'efl vrai. Chevalier, dat is all 
true, cet pay la dal place is the grave for the 
Frenchman and de fine Englifh guinea. 

Sir Chr. True, Monfieor ; but our guineas 
are rather worfe off than your men, for thej 
fland no chance of j'ifing again. 

De Jar. Ha, ha, ha ! dat is very well— 
]e Chevalier have beaiicoup d'eiprit, great 
deal 6i wit, nt&a foi. 

Rack. I think thai Knight is in luck — but 
ckm't let us Iqofe fight of our fubje^. You^ 
Gentlemen, are all prepared, perfect in thp 
feveral parts you are to play ? 
. JiU. Ay* ay. 

Rack .You, Mynheer Sour Crout ? 

Sour^ Or. | imderfland^— J[ will piq^ue his 
honour— the pridt of bi§ famiUe. 
. liack. Right. PoulticQr— '- 

PouL 
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Pouk. Iwiil alarm him on the iide of his 
health.* 

Sir Cbr. Next to his money, the thing ia 
the world he moil minds. 

Rack. You, De Jarfey, and Button, will 
employ all your eloquence on the prudential 
fide of the— f-Oh, dear Jarfey ! here is a draft 
for the pipe of Port that I promised.. 

De Jar. Dat is right. 

Rack. The only receipt to get bawds, bo-* 
roughs, or Frenchpieni^ {Jfide.y^-Oh^ here 
Billy comes— '• 

Enter Button* 

Well Billy, what news ? ^ 

Butt. I am vaft afraid all matters are eon* 
eluded at lafl. 

Rack. Ay ! prithee why fo ? 

Butt. Becaufe why, in ten minutes after 
you went; out bolted the Squire, and huriy 
tcurry'd away to layer Lattitat*s, who, you 
know^ arreils his tenants, and does all his 
concerns. 

Rack. True; well— ~ 

Butt. I fuppofe to give him orders about 
drawing the writings. 

Sir pJ!?r. Not unlikely — but you think 
Flint will come to the club ? 

- 6 ' Butt. 
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J5«//. There Is no manner of doubt ; be- 
dLufe why, he hoUoo'd to me from over the . 
way— what, Billy, I fuppofe you are boun4 
to the Bear I well, boy, I fhall be hard at 
your heels — ^and he fcem'd in prodigious vaft 
ipirita. 

, Rack. I am miftaken if we don't lower 
them a little. Well, Gentlemen, the time 
of adion draws nigh. Knight^ we mufl de« 
camp.' 

Sir Cbr. When you will. 

Rack. I think. Sir Chriftopher, you lodga 
in the fame houfe with the Linnets I 

Sir Cbr. Juft over their heads. 

Rack. Then thither we'll go — ten to one, 
if our plot operates as I expedt, the hero will 
return to their houfe. 

Sir Cbr. Moft likely. 

Rack We are come to a crifis, and the 
cataftrophe of our piece can't be very, far oiF. 

Sir Cbr. I wifh, like other plays, it don^t 
end in a marriage. 1 

Rack. Then I ihall be moft confoundedly 
bit — but come. Knight.. 

Sir Cbr. Rot you, I do as faft as I can — ^I 
can't think^ Racket, what the deuce makes 
thee fo warm in this bufinefs ; there is cer- 
tainly fomething at bottom that I don't com* 
prchcnd. 

nnu 
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' Flint • Bat do. Major, have pity on tne 
poor girl ; upon vaj foul fhc is a fwcct Httle 
iyrcn, fo innocent and 

Rack. Pooh, pooh ; don't be abfurd-^-I 
thought that matter had been fully explained; 
this. Knight, is no time to Iqok back— but 
fuppofe now I fhould have a little aiifchief in 
hand — 

SirCbr. How! of what kind? 

Rack. Be innocent of the knowledge, 
dearell Knight, till -done, and then applaud 
the deed. ^ 

Sir Cbr. It is vtr^^ extraordinary. Major 
Racket, if you are determined to make the 
devil a vifit, that ydu can't pay it alone ; or 
if you muil have company, what a pox makes 
you think of fixing on me ? 

Rack. Hey day ! ha, ha ! What, in th? va- 
pours again ?— we muft have fome more 
punch — 

Sir Cbr. You are miftaken i that won't 
have power to change theflate of my mind, 
my refolvcs are too firm — - 

Rack. And who wifties to break them ? 
1 only aik your affiftance to-night ; and your 
reformation, you recolle<ft, don't begin 'till 
to-morrow. 

Sir Cbr. That's true, indeed; but no hu- 
man power {hall prevail to put it off anjr 
longer than to-morrow. 

Rack. 
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Kack. Or the next day at farthefl:. 

S^CAr. May I be ^^-— if I do. 

[Exeunt Rzck. and Sir Chr* 

Poult. Come lads, light your pipes — which 
of us {hall be firft to attack ? Billy 

Buu. Won't it be rather too bold for me 
to begin ? 

Pou/t* Then let us leave it to chaftcc»i— 
Huih ! I hear him lumberiog in-^-cbmpofe 
your looks, let his reception be iblemii and 
grave. 

Butt. Leave that chair for him* 

£nfer Flint. 

Flint. How fares it, my lads? Well, 
hoys, matters are fettled at laft — the little' 
Kate has comply'd, and to-morrow is fis'd 
for the day. 

Poult. You have fettled it then ? * 

Flint. As firm as a rock. 

^Qu/t. So you can't retreat if you would ? 

Ftint. Retreat! I have nd fuch defign* 
. ,P^u/f. You han't? 

F/int, No, to be fore, yo^ gfeat fool ; 
what the deuce vvould Poultice be at ? 

Poult. Nay then;' neighbours, what we 
have been faying will |uft fignify nothing. * 

Flint. Saying ^ Why you have not heard ? 
•^-that Up nobody-— ' ' ' '^ ' 

H . PouL 
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Poult. No; nothing v6ry material— only— 
but.as the matter is carried fo far-—* 

Flint. 'So far 1 why I hope you have not 
^fouhd out any'flaw— -Kitty has hot 

Poult, \l^o, no, nothing of that— no, apoti 
^my word— I believe a V6ry modeft, pru- 
dent, ,gppd girl, neighbour. 

ji/L No manner of doubt. 

Flint. Well then— biitwhat a;'p1ague is the 
"meaning of thiis ? You all fit is filcntahd 
glum — why can't you fpeakput with a'pox ? 

Poult. Why/Squu-e, as we are '^11 your 
fix'd friends, we have been canvafling this 
matter amongfl'us. 

Flint. You have ? - 

Poult f Marriage, you know vfery'wisU, is 
no trifling affair"; too much caution ind tare 
can t be us d— 

Flint: ^T.hat I firmly believe, Avhfch' has 
made me defer it fo long, 
, Pfitflt. ,'?X2Lf lend pic your hand ;. how is 
the fiate- of^ypur^healtli ? do j^u find your- 
felf ntarty and iifong? c^ - 
. ' Flint. I, think foj; tliat ^1^ ' I-^ybu liin't 
bbfervy aiyr: bad fymptoms^ of late ? ] 

Poult. No; but ydu^us'd^to liave jpaiWs 
flying about you. 

Flint. Formerly ; but. iiA^ 
my gout to^ a nt they are gone-— that, in- 
deed. 
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deed, lays me up fpur or five months in a 
year. 

Poult. A pretty long fpell i and in fuch a 
cafe, do you think now that a marriage — 

Flint. The moft beft receipt in the world — 
why that, man, was one of my motives — 
wives, you know, are allow'd to make very 
good nurfes. 

Poult. That, indeed* 

Flint. Ay, and then they are always at 
hand ; and. befides they don't coft'one a far- 
thing. 

Poult. True, true ; why you look very 
jolly, and frefh, does not he f . 

AIL Exceedingly. . - 

Poult. Yet he can't be lefs than— Viet me 
fee— -wasn't you under old iSyntax at 
WeUs?— 

Flint. He dy'd the year I left fchool. ' 

Poult. That muft be a good forty year 
lince. 

Flint. Come (heep-fhearihg next. 

Poult. Then^ .Sq^uirc, you are hard upon 
iixty. 

Flint. Not far awaiy, Mafter Poultice. 

Poult • And Mifs Linnetr— fikteen^^— you arc 
a bold man— -not but there are in ft an ces, in- 
deed, where men haVe furviy*d many years 
fuch difproportionate marriages as thefe. 

Flint. iSurviv'd ! why (hould they riot ? 

H z Foult. 
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Poult. But then their ftamina muft be pror 
digioufly rtrong. 

Flint. Stamina ! 

Poul$. Let us fee, Butfon, tl^ere was Dqc- 
tor Dotage, that married the Devonfliirc;. 
, girl, hfl^ad a matter of— 

Sutt. "^^P, no ; he dropp'd off in fix 
months^ : i>* 

Poult.^Truej true, I had forgot. 

^lint. Lord have mercy ! •/ 

Butt. Indeed, an old mafter of mine^ Sir 
Harry 0*Tuff, is alive, and walks atjout to 
this day. -^ * 

Flint. Hey \ v; 

P^«i^. ; But yoii' tiJ^ot where Sir fjayry 
• was born, and how foon his lady elop'd. 

Butt. In the honey moon ; with Captaii^ 
jjfike of the guards ; I mind it full well. 
'^'iW^ Poult. That, indeed, alters the cafe. 

Flint. Well, but Billy, you. are not rerlous 
in this ? you don't think there is any danger 
of death r 

Btdtt. As to the matter of death, the Doc- 
tor knows better than I, becaufe why, that 
lies in his way'; but I (hall never forg;et Co- 
lonel Crazy, one of the befi cuftomers that 
. .:^yer I had y 1 never think of him vvithout 
& .dropping a tear— — 

Flint. Why ; what was the matter with 
him? 

Bf^ff. 
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Butt, Married Lady Barbary Bonnie, as \% 
fnight be about midnight on Monday-— 

Flint. Well-— 

Butt. But never more faw th? fwcet face 
of the fun. 

Flint. What! did he die? 

Butt. Within an hour affcr thrawipg the 
flocking. 

Flint'. Good Lord ! that was dreadful in* 
deed— Of what age might he be ? 

Butt. About your time of life. 

Ipiinf. That is vaftly alarming. Lord blefs 
me, Bilt I am all of a tremble ! 

Butt. Ay, truly, it behoves your honour to 
confider what you are about* 

Flint. True. 

Butt. Then what a world of money muft 
go ; running forwards and backwards to 
tovvn, and jaunting to fee all the fine fights 
in the place — 

Flint. I fhan*t take her to many of theni ; 
perhaps I may fhew her the Parliament-* 
houfe, and plays, and Boodles^ and Bedlam^ 
and my. Lord Mayor, and the lions. 

Butt. Then the. vaft heap of fine cloaths 
you muft make — 

Flint. What occafion for that ? 

Butt^ As you arn*t known, there is no 
(doing without; becaufe why, every body 
paiTes there for what they appears. 

6 Flint. 
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• Flint. Right, Billy ; but L beliCTc I have 
found oiit a way to dp that pretty cheap. 
Putt. Which way may be that ? 
Flint. You. have feen the minifler that's 

come down to tack us together 

. Butt. 1 have— Ttshe a fine ip.an iii the piil-^ 

^ ' . pit? 

^ Flint. He don't care muchto meddle with 

that ; but he is a- pFodigious patript, and ^ 
great politician to boot — 
Butt. Indeed! "^ 
' Flint. And has left behind him, at Paris, 
a choice colledlion of curious rich cloaths, 
¥/hich be has promised to fell mc a pen-s 
^ norths 

Poult. Pooh, what Billy talks of are trifles 
t/Q^the evils you are to exp?<fl— to have a 
girl to break in upon your old ways ;. your, 
afternoon's nap interrupted, and perhaps not 
fufFer'd to take your pipe of a night. 
Flint.r^ No ! » - 

Poult. All your former frignds forbidden. 

ypur. houfc 

' Flint. The fewer come in, the lefs will go 
Q^ut ; I (han't be forry for that. 

Poult. To make room for her owa numer- 
ous clan— -7 

^ Flint. Not a foul of them (ball enter the 
• doors^. 
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Poult. K }S\boA oi babfes at your bdard, 

whofe fathers flicthcrfelf woh'tfrhd it eafy 

to name— .- . . '.:» . . . .^.^ . 

FZ/Vz/. ToprtverttthatTJlloek her up m i 

*a room. . > . •' ' • ' 

Poult. TheKing's-Bendb iirHl brcdfc bpfti v 

the door— * '"^ - 

F/wif. Then V\\ turn lief'Odtbf the hottfe. 
roult. Then her debts willfhrow you in- 
to-g^al-— . ' . .' 

FAi/. Who told you- fo ? . -^ ... 

P(?!///. A dozen of prod:brs-*-- 

- Flint. Then r will hang myfcif oat 0^^^^^ 
way. . ' • • • ' . V. ;; 

Poult. So (he will become poflefs'd of her 
jointure, and her creditors' will foreclofc'j'X)ur 
cftate, "^ V ' 

Flint. What a mifefable poor toad is a ^ 

fiiifbandj whofc misfortunes ^of even death ^ 

can relieve. 

Butt. Think of that. Squire, before it be 
too late. \ » . . 

F/inf .'Well, hnt friends, 'heiglftfours, nVhat 
the.deuce can I.d.o^ are y<J«:all'6f'immd ? 

"B^?^; -Attjaftl; dcreis ho queftion up 
alft'what a^fen'of y^ur antient ' faralllc ' 
totake'iip wimavpauvre pctftebdurgoifc a? ' 

'Hw/. Docs ttia* never fiappoi in' France \ 
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De Jar. Niever ; but when Monfieur d^ 
Baron is very gr^at beggar, and de boargoiiib 
has damned deal de guinea* 

Poult. That jus nope of oor cafe* 

Flint. No, no — Mynheer, do yout people 
never make Tip foch matches ? 

Sour Cr. Never, never — what, a German 
di/bonotir his flock ! .. vfh^ Mefter Flint, 
ihould Miflrefs Linnet bring you de children 
for de tep generations to come, they ^uld 
not be chofe de Cannons of Stratfbourg. 

Flint. No ? 

Ppult.,^ So, Squire, take it which way you 
ivill, what dreadful danger you run. 
. Flint. Ido. 

Poult. Lofs of friends — 

Butt. Pipe and afternoon's nap— 
. Sour Gr. Your famille gone to de dogs— 

De Jar. Yonv peace, of roin4 to dc 

devil—*- , 

, Poults Your hedth — - 

Butt. Your wealth — 
. Poult. Plate, money, and manors^ ^ 
^ ^^. Your-*'— -^ 

' Flint. Enough, dear neighbours, enough— • 
J feel it, I feel it too wpU ;] Lpr^ have, m^r^*' 
cy, what a mifcrable fcrape am 1 in J and 
lierc too,/nQt an hour ago; it has cdft me th<5 
t'Ord knows v^at in nialdng her prei^nts. 

Poult. 
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PduI. l^ever mind that} ypii had better 
part witli half you are worth in the world. - 

Fiint. True, true — well theo, Til gb and 
break ofF all matters this minute. 

Paul. The wifeft thihg you can do-»--» , 

. Butt* The fooncr the better— 

Flint. No doubt, no doubt, in the— *-and 
yet, Button> fhe is a vaft pretty girl — t* 
fliould be heartily forry to loofe her----doft 
think one cpuld not get her on eafier terms 
than on marriage ? . 

Butt. It is but trying, however. 

'Flint, to tell tfufh, BiKy, I hAVfc alV^yS 
had that in my "head; and at all events t 
have thought of a pfojeft thit will anfWer 
my purpofei 

Butt. Ay, Squire, what is it? 
^ Flint. No matter— and> do you hear; 
Billy ? fliould. I get h^r confent, if you will 
taker htt off my hands, and marry her whert 
I begin to grow tired, Yl\ fettle ten' pouAd§ 
a year upon yoti, fbr both youif Mit^. 

Butt. Without psffing the taxes. 

Flint. That matter we will talk of her«- 
after. [Exit. 

PouL So, fo, we have well fettled this 
bufiincfe, however. ' 

Butt^ No mprc thoughts of his taking a^ 
Wife, 

I A«^ 
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. ^ouL He WQuld Tooner be ty'd to a gib- 
bet ; but, Billy, ftcp after him, they will let 
you in at Sir Chriftophcr Cripple's 3 and 
bring us. Bill, a faithful account. 

Butt. 1 will, I will 3 but where fliall you 
be ? 

' PouL Above, in the rhcenix ; we won't 
ftir out of. the houfe; but be very exadt. 
Butt. Never fear. \Exeunt. 

Mifs Linnet, alone. 

Heigh, ho ! what a facrifice am I going to 
make ? but it is the will of thofe who have a^ 
right to all my obedience, and to that I will 
fubmit. [Loud knocking at the doorP^ Blefs 
me ! who can; that be at this time of night ? 
Our friends may err 3 and projefls, the moft 
prudentially pointed, may mifs of their aim ; 
but age and experience demand refpedt and 
attention, and the undoubted kindnefs of our 
parents deiigns claims, on our parts at leaft^ 
a grateful and ready compliance. 

» .... 

"Enter Nancy. 

Mifs Lin. Nancy, who was that at the 
door ? 

Nancy: Mr. Flint, Mife, begs the favour 
^f fpeaking five words with you, 

. - Mifs 
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Mifs Lin. I was in hopes to have had this 
night at leaft to myfelf— where is my mo- 
ther ? 

Nancy. In the next room with Lady Ca- 
tharine, confulting about your cloaths for the ' 
morning. 

Mifs Lin. He is here— --very well, you 
may go. [Exit. 

Enter Fh'nt. 

■ 

Flint. She is alone, as I wiflied— ^Mifs, I 

beg pardon for intruding at this time of 
night, but--- 
Mifs Lin. Sir ! 

Flint. You can't wonder that I defire to 
enjoy your good company every minute I 
can. 

Mifs Lin. Thofe minutes, a fhort fpace, 
will place Mr. Flint in your power ; if 'till 
then you had permitted me to — 

Flint. Right. But to fay. the truth, I 
ivanted to have a little ferious talk with you 

of how and about it 1 think, Mifs, you 

agree, if we marry, to go off to tiie country 
direftly. 

Mifs Lin. If wc marry ? Is it then a mat- 
ter of doubt ? 

Flintn Why, I will tell you Mifs ; with 
regard to myfelf, you know, I am one of 

I 2 the 
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the moil antienteO; families ia all the coun- 
try roundr— 

Mifs Lin. Without doubt. 
. Flint. ^v\A ^ to mopcy afld , iapds, jn 
thefe parts, I heliqve, few people can n[)?itch 
me, 

Mrs. Lw. Perhaps not- ; 
^ jF/w/. And as to yourfelf, I don*t fpeak it^ 
a difparaging way, your friends are low folks, 
and your fortune j\ift nothing. 

Mifs Lin. True, Sir ; but this is no new 
d^fcovcry, you have known this— 

F/int. HeaF n\e put now as I bring, all thefe 
good things on my fide, and you have noth- 
ing to give me in reiurn but your love, I 
^Pght to be pretty fure of the poffeffion of 
that. 

Mifs Lin. I hope the properly difcharging 
all the duties of that cxindition, which I dm. 
ihordy to pwe to yoqr favour, will give you 
convincing proofs of my gratitude. 

: Flint. Your gra,titude, Mifs— but we talk 
of your love; and of that, if! marry^ I mufl 
have plain and pofitive proofs. 

M0 Lin^ Proofs ! of what kind ? 

Flint. To fteal away dir'edtly with me to 
my lodgings. 

Mifs Lin. Your lodgings ! 

Flint. There paftthe night, and in the 

mgrning. 
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morning, the very minutq wc rifc,'wc will . 
n3arch aWayto the Abbey. 

Mifi Lin. Sir ! 

Flints In (hort, Mifst I mufl; have thb 
token pf \<>st% or not a fyllablc more of the 
iD^rriage, 

Mifs Lin. Give me patience ! 

Flint. Come> Mifs, we have not a minute 
tQ lof^ i the coaft is clear — (hould fomebody 
come, you will put it out of my power to do 
what I defign* 

MifsLht^ Power! Hands off, Mr. Flint, 
Power ! I promife you. Sir, you (hall never 
h?ve me in your power. 

Flint. Here. Mifs-- 

, Mifs Lin* Defpicable wretch ; from what 
part of my charader could your vanity derive 
a hope that I would fubmit to your infamous 
purpofc ? 

. Flint .^ Dqn't be in a — 

Mfs Lin. To put principle out of the queA 
tion» npi. a creature that had the leaft tindiure 
of pride could fall a vi(^im to fuch a con- 
temptible— 

, Flint., Why but Mifs — 

Mifi Lm. It is true, in compliance with 
the earneft rQqueft of my friends, I had con- 
fen ted to facrifice my peace to their |^cafure; 
ami tho' reluctant, would have given you my 
band. 

2 Flint. 
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F&a. Vaftly well. 

Mr/s Lin. What motive, but obedience to 
them, could I have had in forming an union 
with you? Did you prefume I was ftruck 
with your pcrfonal merit, or think the for- 
didnefs of your mind and manners would • 
tempt me ? ! 

Flmt. Really, Mifs, this is carrying — 

Mifs Lin. You have wealth, Iconfefs; but 
where could have been the advantage to me, 
as a reward for becoming your drudge? I 
might pisrhaps have received ar fcanty fubfif- 
tcnce, for I can hardly fuppofe you would 
grant the free ufe of that to your wife, which • 
your meannefs has deny'd to yourfelf. 

Flintd So, fo, fo — by and by (he will alarm 
the whole houfe. 

Mifs Lin. The whole houfe ! the whole 
town {hall be told. Sure the greateft mif- , 
fortune that Poverty brings in its train, is the 
fubjed;ing us to the infults of wretches like 
this, who have no other merit but what their 
liches beftow on them* 

Flint. What a damnable vixen. [JJtde. 

Mifs Lin. Go, Sir ; leave the houfe. I am 
aibam'd^ Sir, you hav^^ had the power to 
move mc, and never more let me be fhock'd 
with your fights ^ 

Enter 



•9'mmmi^'^-'''^t^immm9^ 



THE MAID OF BATH. 6^^ 

Enter Lady Catherine ^7«i Mrs. Linnet. 

La. Catb. How's aw wi you within ? Gad's 
mercy, what's the matter wi Mils ? I will 
hope, Maiftcr Flint, it is nae you, who h^ fet 
her a wailing. 
, Mrs. Lin. Kitty, my love, 

Mtf$ Lin. A modeft propofal of thatgen^ 
tleman's making— 

La. Cath. Of what kind ? 

Mifs Lin. Only this moment to quit my 
father and yoii, and take up my lodging with 
him. 

La. Cath. To night 5 aw that is quite out 
of the order of things, that is ne'er done, 
Maifter Flint, till after the ceremony of the 
nuptials is faid. 

Flint. No ?— Then, I can tell your Udy- 
ihip, it will never be done. 

La. Cath. How ? — 



Enter Major. Racket, Sir"Ghriftopher Cripj^, 

and Button. 

Sir Chr. We beg pardon for taking the li- 
berty to come in, Mrs. Linnet, but we were 
afraid fome accident might have happened to 
Mifs.— 

Mrs. Lin. There has> Sir. 

Rack. 
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Rack. Of what kind ? 

Mrs, Lm. That worthy gentWnian, under 
pretence of friendftiip to us, and honourable 
views to my daughter, has hatched a trea- 
cherous defign to inevitably ruin my child, 

SirChr. What he? Flint! ; 

Mrs. Lin. Even he. 

SirChr. An impiident fon of a BiHy, 

lead me up, that I may take a peep at the 
puppy— —Your fervant young gentleman /^ 
what, is it true that we hear ? A fweet fwain 
this to tempt a virgin to fin. Why, Old 
Nick has made a fiiiftake hetc, he ufed to be 
more expert in. his angling, for what fettiald 
on earth can be got to catch this bait ? 

La. Catb. Haud, baud yod. Sir ChfiftO-^ 
phcr Cripple, let Maifter Flint .and I have 4 
ihort conference upon the occafion— I find; 
Maffter Flint, you ha made a little miftake^ 
but marriage willfet aw- matters fight in the 
inftant. I fuppofe you perfevere' to gang wi 
Mifs to kirk in the morning. 

JFrmt. No, Madam, nor the evening nei- 
ther. 

La. Cath. Mercy a Gad ! what do you 
refafe to ratify the preliminaries ? 

Flint. I don't fay that ncithcn" 

Sir Cbr* Then name the time in which 
you will fulfil them— a week.? 

Zi^. Ctf/^. A for tnight ? - " 

Mrs. Lin. 
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Mri.tMi Ataotkih} 
Ftiof. I won't be bound td rio time. 
' Air>« A rafeaH^ e>B^afio|i of his to avoid an 

Sir.C^i Bill; jMrhaps^ li^ ma^y bedirajf- 
|«>irt^rf in «hat. ' 

ha.Cathi WdJi but Maifter Flinti are 
ybli billing to 9«ake Mifs a pecaniary ac* 
km>W)edgtn«nt for the damage ? 

FiinU 1 have done her no damagei and TU 
Miftd tU>'reparatidm 

i?*7r^/ Twelve honeft cderi oi your coantry 
may hsippen to differ in jugmeht^ 

JP//«?% Le* ti« tfy if Ihe Will--- • 

Sir Cbr. And I proniife you fhe ffeah*t be 
to feek for th< mcan^; 

La. Cdtb. If you be nae afraid of the laws^ 
ha y oil nae f^nfe of (hatne. 

Rack. He fehfe of (hame ? 

La. Cdtb. Gad'^ wulli it {hall ctim to the 
prdofj you.mun- kcfi, good folk, at Edin- 
brdghlad WiM^r^- I got acquainted with 
Maift^r Fout the play-afi:or — I will get him 
to^b^iig the flkhy loon on the ftage— ^ 

SirGibr* And expofe him to the contempt 
of the world ; he richly defcfves it. 

F^'»jf* • Ay i he may writei you may Vail, and 
the peopta may hiifs, and what care I f I haite 
that at home that will keep up my fpifits-— 

La. Catbi At bame<^ 

^ ''- , K Rack. 
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Rach The wretch ft^eaas his mon6y---\ 

Flint. . -And wl>at bettef friend canr aoy man 
hayt f . Tell ntef t)>e pfece^^bfe.r e ita jnA^^bce 
fails? Afk that gentleman how he. got his 
cpjkade. : MoBjeyt I knbw Us .wpf^,':tod 
therefore can't too carefully keep it. . At this 
very inftawt 4 have a prqefpf its viljufiiT it 
enables QKJ.tp. laugh atthj^t ilcjucjamifti: imper- 
tinent girl, anfd defpifevthe wwk efforts pf 
ypur;irpppten.t malice-:"-Call me, forth tpyppr 
courts when you pleafe, that will procure oje 
able defenders; a^good witn^fles tpoif they 
are wanted. ^ • *. . [ijA^rV.. 

• Sir Cbr. Now there's a fellow that will 
ne^er reform. 

Rack. You had better, let him alpne^ it i$ 
in vaih ti> e)^p^(3: juftice or honour from him ; 
what a moft contemptible cur is a mifer ? . 

Sir Cbr. Ten thoufand times worfe thatt a 
highwayman *:" that poor devil oiily pilfers 
from Peter or Paul, and the money is fcatter- 
ed as fcdn as received ^ but the wretch that 
accumulareS.forthe fake of fecreteing, gt^nihi* 
lutes what was intended for the ufe of the 
world, and is a robber of the whole human 
race.— .... •.:.:.• 

Rack: And of hin>felfj(op into the bargain. 

Btiit. Fbr all the .wprld like a migpye, h^ 
fteals.for the. mere ipleafuffci of hiding. , * . 

Rack. Well obfcrved,. litj^le Bill. , . \ 

: ^: . ' Sufi. 
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. JB^/A. Wliyu hc/.wa»tcd to bring me into 
hisplots^-}/^; he Hiade propofalsibr mt to. 
m^nrjriiMife iafter hispmpoCd yKasfQrv*[d--^ 
...£ir Cir. How I . 

Buff. But he was out in his nmnfK-lefc him 
give bis caft cloaths.to his coachm^n^ Billy 
BiHtob can afford a new fuit ot'Jiis owa. 
i.JRack*. I don't tlonbt it al all.. : 

Buff. Fellow—-! am almoft refobtcd ^c-? 
yierdtftfdtdQQ^iarfiitchJor hiitis^ as I 

live. 

r-iSir^ Q&r. J^i^t^Bntitcxci, right ; but where 
i^ Mtfs-Kitty ? Gome hither, my. chicken; 
^aintill t»ri heartily..* glad you are Jtid of this^ 
fcoundrel ; and if luch a.crippled cJd fellow aa . 
me was .worthy oT ybar notice^-Tbut hold, 
K^tej.,.]tl»r9l is. aitothir chap. I.inufl guard 
you^againft — - . ...... .1 

il/^irZ>w..: Anofbei, ,Sir ! .who ?. 
. Sir Cbr< Why this gentleman. 

Rack. Me ! 
- -5lr Gh^, Ay, yon \ comsC, come Major, 
don't think ypu can impofe upon a cunning 
old 4>^tftnan like me, 
, Raok^ Upon my foyl. Sir Chriftophcr, 
you XQ3k^ jtiie bluflj/ 

\JSirCbr. OhTyou arc ^cvilifli modcft I 
know — but to come to the. trial at once. I 
have fofii^^ reafon to believe, Major, you are 
lond of this girf, and that her want. of for- 

K 2 tunc 
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tone mayn't plead y<Hir ^xciifo^ I dbnYtlfinl^ 
I can better begin my plkn of re£9h|[iifia[ 
than byr^corapHm^at piid to her *ifif|iier^^ 
thei^ take her, and |vith hff tiyo tl|0]afiin4 
guio9ai m hapd, 

Mrs, Un^ How, Sir | 

Sir ^M And expe^ atiotixr good ftel) 
when Mpniieiir le Fevrc iejSs n^e free mn^ 
$be ^cmt« . 

JB//f/. Fkafe your. Wbrflujp^ T^^ 
her with half — 

La. Catir. Qi q)e Itoave^' Bjr Chr^pi^er, 
|to throw in the iiridb\^hn mite oil t&ellippy 
' occaiipn ; the bride ^arh)eni> M,d lytf dinnef 
(hall be f urni(hcc) by 4ne4 

5ir C^r. Cock-arleeky foup^. 

In plenty. 

Sir Ci)r.\ Weil fiad, J^dy Catharine. 
J/^ X/)^- How^ Si|» fli^ll I acknowledge 

this goodncfs ? ^ ^ 

r Sir C&r^ By faying: nofhifig abou| iu-r 
Well,.Sir, Fe wait ypi>r arniiver, - • ' 

Rack. I think the lady tiiight fit^h% pon- 
fulted : I diould he lorry. a fvc&\ proi<bcutioni 
fhould follow fo faft on the heeU tif iJm^^^ . 

Sir CJbr. Come, coim, no tf ifliii^ yo«r 
refoiotion at once. . ' - . 

Rack. 1 receive, tbin, your ofkt With 
pleasure. , , -' • 
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jSirCAr. Mifs. 

Mi/s Lin. Sir^ there is a little account to 
ht firft fettled between this gentleman and. 
jui old unhappy acquaintance of mine« 

Sir Cbr. Who ? 

Mifi Lin. The -Major can gue(s-«*the un* 
liappy Mifs Prim. 

Sir Cbr. You, fee. Major, your old iin» 
are rifing in judgment. 

Rach I believe. Madam, I can fatisfy that. 

Mifs Lin. J (ha Vt give you the trouble — 
jbiit firft, let me return you all my mod 
grateful thanks for your kind intentions to« 
ivards me. I know your generous motives, 
and feel its value, I hope, as I ought ; but 
might I be permitted to choofe, I beg to re- 
main in the Ration I am ; my little talents 
have hitherto received the public protection, 
UPr whilft I continue to deferve, am I the 
^ca^ afraid of losing my patrons. [Exeunt^ 
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